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SINOPKIS OF PREVIOUS INSTALLMENTS,

sir James Stanafield of New Milns, in company
with his grandson. young Philip, meets in an inn-
pouse his son Philip and his son's parsmonr,
Janet Mark, lhey quarrcl=Sir Jumes goes homa
taking along his grandson. Tuat night he is mur
dered by hin dissolute son and Janet Mark. They
his body outside and lay it on an ice-floe in the

o
‘:ﬂ...n to fasten the crime uponcthershoulders. But
tha boy Phillp has  witnessed the crime—he
tells hin grandfather's chief tonant, Umphray
Kpurway, snd  Spurway eucceeds in having
the real murderer brouvht to justice, He in
wentenced to  be  havged, aud his  woman

sccompll @ to be transported.  Mysteriously Philip
Btansfield eacapes the gallows, secks out hin wife,
fnda her in the somvany of Spurway, and tries to
murler her, but does not quite succeed, She is
taken away to Abercairn for cure, leaviog her son,
young Phlilv. 1n charge of 8purway and in the com-
pauy of little Anna Mark, from learus that in
some ways girlaare worth quite as moch as boys,
For example, in the time of the cattle droving, when
Maater Spurway bought his winter beast in the
‘Mart” Anna  beats  Philip in  helping to
cut them ont, Rtill they are excellent friends,
even thongh she beats him at  her studies,
in the achinol to which they go together, John Btans
field, Philip's lawser uncle, brings iu a new teacher,
Dominfe Ringross, a small man, with wonderful
eyea, ~liortly after his coming the countryside in
l‘mckml and thrilled with & number of bloody and
mysterious murders. ovideutly for the sake of rob.
bery. Husiness calla Umphray Spurway from
home, 10 his absence, a luf packing case, purport.
ing to he [nll of fine Spanish wool, i defivernd to
Wﬁl Bowmau, Umphray's clerk, He puts it in
the weaving shed. That night. Philip, play-
ing about it, sees shining through the
gsinze of

A

the packing case a pair of eyen. He

1ls Will Bowwan, who connts three, then stabs
the packing case with 8 smail sword. Blood flows,
they open the case and find Dominie Riugrose in-
side, apparently dead. Shortly after the house is
aitacked by robbers, whom Ringrose had meant to
let in. They are beaten off. but afterward Philip's
mother refuses to let him spend the holidays at New
Milne. Returning from a day’s visit to New Milus
Philip falls in with Saul Mark, Anuna's gypsy
father, who, under pretence of showing him

sir Harry Morgan's treasnre, makes him  a
peisoner. Anna fnds out hi« plight and leads
‘mphray Spurway on niv track. By the help

f his silent partner, Provost Gregory Partan, Saul

&nk.ouporumn«-f the shiy Corramanptes, impris
ons both Annaand Spurway. robbing Spurway of
much money and a portrat of Philip’s mother
Philip the elder, who {1« in league with Sanl Mark,
takes the portrait and sends yonng Philip away .,
Leaving Spurway imprisoned Philip Stansfield the
eldergoes ont in Spurway s cloak to his wife's hous
and by threats induces her to go aboar | the Corra
wantee. The vessel carries them t. the Spanish
Main, where they are Linded on an island in a b
caneer settlement. There Anna and Philip make
friends with Eborrs. He shows then whers Si
Harry Mcorgan's treasure is, gnavded by Fer de-lance
and his hosts

CHAPTER XXXII
THE JOLLY BOA'

Yellow Jack had indeed more than kept his
promise. He had shown us the thin erust of
kindly treatment on which we were depending
Why Capt Stanstield had not gone with his ship
I could not then understand | understood after
ward that as the wretched white slaves were dis-
posed of in his Majesty's plantations. and the
transaction must be one of considerable publicity,
it was not prudent for Capt Stansfield to appear
For, since his escape, descriptions of him had been
sent across to the colonial Governments, and all
Scottish ships were closely scrutinized for the con '
demned murderer.  Alsoin Virginia and the Caro
linas there was no Provost Gregory Partan to blind |
the eyes of the authorities

Hut at that time [ put down my father's being
secretly on the island o some fell design upon my
mother 1 resolved. therefore, immediately 10
devise means of escape from the Isle of the Winds
and to take my chance upon the mainland, when
ever wecould reach it 1 thought that the distance
could not be very great, at least 10 some of the
eivilized and larger islands.  But 1 had no mors
exact idea of the geography than a vague remem
hrance of a map in the Moll's atlas which had be
longed to my grandfather

However, | resolved first to question our guide, |
and after resting a few days | asked him agam
to accompany Anna and myself mto the woods
on pretext of gathering the ripe plums of a tall and
beautiful tree which grew there

“Eborra,” I sail, as soon as we were without the
village, and safe from the prying éars of the lib
eriy men, “must we always stay here” s thers
no way to escapa among Chnstian peopls™

He smiled his wistful smile

“Already you are tired of poor Obeah man”
Chiristian you like better. Are not theses Christian?”
Ha pointed with bitter jrony to the huecaneer |
village beneath us

‘Nay, Eborra,” | sald: “we are not tired of you

And Anna chimed in, “Nay, truly' You are
the only friend we have on this accursed island’

\nd our quick speech pleased him no little

O this occasion we kept to the right, skirting

v high woods, and walking first along the shore

1l then among the easier herbage on the margin

{ the bay 1 had noticed that the sailorsof the
Corramantes never by any chance wandered in

his direction, but always took their walks south- |
ward along the opposite curve of the crescent. |
\We were now heading toward its porthern horn

| asked Yellow Jack the reason why the sailors {
avoided this place !

He pointed to a low bush. like the alders which |
grew along the Kirkconnel water at home, which |

werhung the path

“That is the reason,” he said, sententiously

And he Indicated a huge snake which lav along
a branch, with its head swaving a little over and
toward us. “Ferde lance strike at faces of those
who pass beneath strike like a whiplash
and then come back to his place'”

“lat us go further out,” 1 eaid, thinking of
Anna, “where there is clean, vellow sand to walk |
on. Why run the risk of dving in a swamp by
serpent’s polson™

“Ha will never touch Eborra, nor yet Eborra's
friend 5," said the lad.  And though it thrilled
me with fear to see him he went up close and |
passed his bhand caresingly up and down the |
snake's back, humming at the same time his low,
continuous sorg. Anna and 1 shuddered
look at bim, but Eborra was ferfectly calm, and
the huge fer<de-lance arched his ruddy back like |
a pettad cat by the firedde, moving his  head
quickly to and fro before our gulde s face

“He Obeah, 1 Obeah!" said  Yellow Jack, and,
with a farewell caress, he came on with us onea
more through the scrubby undergrowth. We
were soon forcing our way with cutlass and knife
through the tangle toward the northern horn,
Hera, at some former t'me, the whole face of the
cliff had fallen down in a vast tumbled confusion,
thousands of huge blocks being piled indiscrim
nately over each other, and these, seen from the |
sea, wers full of black holes, overgrown with
(asseled creepers and prickly pear- ihe haunt, |
80 the sallormen said. of wild animals and deadly |
snakes

Into this tangle Yellow Jack led us by a path
which had obviously been trodden more than
once before, as confidently as a man will walk |
up to his own front door.

“Do not fear,” he said; "I will show you how
to escape fom thesa Christians”

So. greatly heartened by his promise, we fol-
lowed, Anna as usual leading the way, and the
guide putting the creepers aside from before the
girl's face by holding them in the hook at the end
of his right arm till shs had passed. 1 had to
attend to myself

The huge down-throw of rock, heaped above
in fantastic masses, was a very rabbit warren
below, through whose tunnels Eborra threaded
his way- ghding under this block and clamber
ing over the next. We followed down a long,
gloomy passage, and over a miniature moun
tnin pass. Then, ducking low again (ill we
emerged safely on the lovaliest linle sheltered
bay, a very harbor in miniature, completely
sheltered from all sight of the wea and defenced
on the land side from the buccaneer's village

Anna clapped her hands at the sight, and cried
out with pleasure at the lovely sand and shells
on the shore.  The shells were not broken to pieces,
as on the beach in front of the village, by the
force of the waves, but every uny, turretlike
form perfect to its last whorl.  Some were marked
like staircases, with steps of alternate yellow
and red. Anna bent and gathered handfuls
and finally lapfuls of these, murmuring all the
while with a kind of tenderness, “Ah. that 1 had
vou home with me at the Miln house, how happy

!.'\“r:ihlhm was all sole complaint I heard her
make all the time she was on the island

In one corner of this fairy paradise, and shei-

tezed from the wash of any seas by the great
utting nose of the North Horn, a ship's jolly
{w\l rode at anchor close to a Little natural pier,
as taut and trim as if the Indianman’s crew had
just left her.

1 ran to her and found that she was both well.
kepta nd well-found, having oars commodiously
packed under a protecting awning, & short-sock-

SO

1o

i amid the dull green of the foliage

| «itch or run your chance of dying youn

eted syar for holsting a sall, and all thonmg
conveniences for making a voyage of some length.
A chaln of stout links of iron” connected her stem
with the anchor ot the bottom of the little harbor,
“We must set sall at onos, before the ship comes
back! I cried eagerly. “Where did you get the
boat, and why have you not escapad long ago’
For the marvel of possessing such a (reasture
and yet remaining in a position of slavery, troubled
m

.

But Yellow Jack held up his bandless arm,
and sald reproachfully, without answering my
firtst question, “This ia the reason, sir, also whom
would Eborra trust except his weak old mother’
And wither would he go, when there--there and
there” (pointing south, north and sast) “‘are slaves,
slaves only slaves™

Then he guided us to a small hut builtof drift
wood and thatched with broad palmetto leaves,
which stood unseen in a charming recess of (he
Tocks.
"hmru's house'” he explained, with a proud
and satisfied look And here, upon blocks of
wood rudely shaped as stools, we sat and ate
bananas and strange fruits which our guide
had brought with him, while almost at our feet
the wavelets hissed crisply along the beach of
bright shells and golden sand

he half caste stood silent before us a long

time before he  spoke

You Eborra’s friends,” he said. “You not
lke the others. Suppose Eborra  shows you

how (o escape, you never sell him into slavery
Never let cruel white man whip his mother- be
vause she 18 a witch!”

I could tell him that still in my own country
oor old women like his mother were condemned
or witcheraft, and that. not so long ago, one
had been burned with all circumstances of eivil
and ecclesiastical pomp upon the borough moor
of Abercain iwelf

On the contrary, Anna promised that if we were

deliverad and restored to our own country, he
should be rewarded and cared for, and his mother,

also He turned on he a look of dog like grati-
tude, and, taking her hand. he set ““1 his head
“Eborra vour slave!™ he said gratefully

Then, in fragmentary, but easily understood,
sentences, he told us that, if wo did endeavor
10 escape, we must go northward, that a chain
of islands connected us with the larger settle
ments of Puerto Rico and Jamaica, where we
would find governments, and ships in which to
return to our nativeland  But he warned us that
the voyage would prove a long and dangerous
one  Moreover, the jollyboat would go so slow
that if the Corromantes chanced to return about
the time of our escape we should be instantly
captured
~ Sull, here was a hope, a possibility, and. accord
ing to my fashion, I began instantly to build upon
it In five minutes I had us all back in imagina
tion at New Milng, my uncle John dethironed,
the Prince come to hisown.— And the Princess

But Yellow Jack broke in remorselessly upon
the beauty of my vision. “To night or to morrow
ot latest the Corromantes will return. We must
walt till they lay her ashore to careen her Wa
need many things for the voyage  We must
find casks for water and  bring them hither; we
must take dried tongues, smoked bee #

"How can we get these”" interrupted
“unless we steal”  We cannot buy them’

Yellow Jack looked at her in astonishment

It is no sin 1o stsal from the thief,” he sad
“I'hey cut off Eborra’s hand  Eborra take lis
boat to help him to get back his lesh and bones
Will e ever got that baek®™  He held up the stump
of hisarm as he spoke, smiling strangely as hedid
s, and neither of us made any further objection
so easily 1s morality sometimes satisfied

[ asked Eborra how he kiew that the ship would
return spesdily. "My mother told me she saw it
salling hither. 1t fought and took a shap. Many
people killed  Twoships come with much plunder,
o night  to-morrow, perhaps'™

I said to myself that if this proved o be true
his mother would be a witch indeed, and in my
ovn country might be in greater danger than
n any pirate isle. 1 thought of Mr. John Bell

We went back, not by the way we had come,
hut through the silent wouds - Eborra, like the
guardian demon of the place, humming his curd
ous song, and the deadly snales waving their
heads at us  from the boughs  Brght colored
birds flashed across us.  Strange ﬂ-.vw|r\ glr-?'m-d
“ar off we

Anna,

could hear a sound like a bell struck in some
chureh tower, A& solemn note, reverberant and
sonorous  then silenee yet more complete, and

ngain after a space the solemn toll, as if in the
denps of the unknown wood the dead were burying
the dead

Then out of this intenser silence from the forest
edges. where the high woods stood up Hke a black
rampart wall, thers would come a sudden terrible
scream, or laughter equally hideous  some bird
seized by a serpent, or perchance only a howling
monkey playing bo peep with his kind

An hour afterward, as we entered the village
with our hastly seized bunches of grapes and
satchels of wild plums, we attracted no attention,
something absorbing in interest had happened
The whole population stood at gaze, and even
my mother was on the balcony of her house,
lovking out to sea as cagerly as any Two ships
hat been sighted, one with three and the other
with two masts.  They were heading directly
for the island.  And I knew not whether Yellow
Jack's mother was a witch, or whether our gu ide
owed his=revision to some superior evesight

CHAPTER XXX
JIM PEMBURY MAKES A MISTAKFE

Hut at any rate we had now something definits
todo The jollyboat must be proyisioned Wil
Bowman must be enlisted, a watch kept upon  the
beach for such readily conveyable articles as
would be useful to us in our adventure, and, most
difficult of all, my mother humorsd and Kept in
ignorance tll the last moment

It was too late for the ships to pass the intricate
and dangerous passage of the reefs befure the
morning.  But I do not think that in the b
caneer village there were many  shut their pyes
that night. A continual hum of volces came
to our ears. and as we went cautiously along the
shore, the acrid smell of tobaceo, or the vl glow
from a lop sided pipe bowl told where the liberty
men were discussing the chances of a new captiure

Anna and I stole near a group of them that we
might listen to their talk.  That also might prove
useful, or so we wld each other  For with the
throwing overboard of one convention many
others go

But we were bound to escape, and must not
stand upon a seruple. We had resolved to suspend
the commandment we had learned. “Thou shalt
notsteal * And so the unwritten additon, “Thon
shalt not eavesdrop, " could be of no more binding
interpretation for us

“Tell ye what," said oneman, whom [ recognized
by his accent as Rodney Pax, a red bearded
burly man, and a great favorite on  account
of his Tnnl humor, “if yonder hoat's a  three
master, I'm glad [ was not aboard o' the Carro
mantee when she was tooh.  Fightin' [ am with
you in, but walkin’ the plank blindfold'  That's
what gets me, Jim' | can bear them scream ns
they hit the water!”

It was Jim Pembury who repliad, & lean, lanky,
Ripsy like fellow with a nose broken in combat

“For me,” he said, eiween quick putls of his

Hlawr die old in the
on the
scaffold. [ do not hold with this cant of mercy
If we are brethern of the Coast, brethren let us be
1 don't hold with bringin,
a palace for them to Live In, and that boy and girl
running peering everywhere.  No gool
o' that, as | see!’

pipe, "1 see no two ways

“One’s  cap'ain’s son - tother's supercargo’s
daughter! That's why' said another out of the
darkness

“P'raps they'll make it up and start a new crew!"
chuckled another

“Parst we hnow," continned Jim  Pembury

" >

T

I shall not forget! But now escort this you

lady r mother's house, and go you 1o b:f

I’h(u l: yn&u “r‘amo nor place for either of you
a

So Anna and 1 walked back to my mother's
house, and found her sitting at her stocking with
an open Bible before her  She knitted u\eulilg
and as if her fingers could not stop.  But thoug
she looked at the book, I do not think
much. .

“You are too late out, Philip and Anna!" she
sald, as If we had been playing about the Yett
house at hi-spy or marbles. "It 18 altogether
unseem|y!”

So for once n their lives my father and my
mother were agreed upon a question of morals,

CHAPTER XXXIV.
THE CORRAMANTEE'S PRIZE

Our friend Yelliw Jack always sald that Capt
Stansfield was nor by any means the worst of
white men; and qualified praise seemed o be
the sense of all we could gather from the other
slaves upon the island. Indeed, my father's
own “buy,” a fat rascal named Jacob, was looked
upon by all as a very lortunate person, and was
constantly in demand at every negro dance and
obeah festival on account of bis supposed in
fluence with his master

Strangely, of late, | also had begun to doubt
the evidence of my senses, and to wonder i, indeed,
what | had scen and heard in the blue room of
New Milns could have been real.  But now, and
for some time afterward. I had soon other things

she read

upon my mind than speculation as 1o the par
ucular tings of red upon my father's hand-. At
the best their purlty was by no means virgin,

In the morning the ships were in the bay I'hey

proved o be the Corramantee and another tall
vessel of three masts, full rigged and capable
of containing twice the number of men which
wanned ne  hermaphrodite  schooner. Dt
though there were blanks in the muster roll,
and the sacond mate would never more bid a man
wash his socks on board any earthly ship, there
were no new faces; and it was obvious that the
task of bringing the ships into port had been a
difficult one, flul now the liberty men swarmed
on board, and in a trice the boats were going mer
rily to and fro between the ships and the beach,
conveying provisions and plunder of all sorts
Saul Mark stood at the landing place and examined
every  bhoatload, w all appearance oceupted in
weparating what was kept for future disposal
from those articles to be divided tmmediately

All provisions and munitions of war were sent
to & common store.  But, on the other hand, the
men were allowed to keep small articles of private
loot, such as watches and jewelry.  (Where were
the poor souls who had worn these’  Several
sounded buccaneers sat about the shore, talking
in low tones o their women, and saying a word
vecasionally to their companions as they went
Jovially by Yet all was done in so matter ol
fact and cheerful a way that 1 could not bring
myself 1o believe that red  slaughter had been
done on the high seas, or that these men, who s
cheerfully would give o neighbor o helping
shoulder beneath his burden or  cast sportive
arms about the walsts of two gigehing vellow
girls, could be the bloody pirstes and mcraeres
the dead Pembury had represented thei to be

As usual, Capt Stanstield stood apart, neither
associating with oftieers nor with men. but watch
ing with keen eves that every one did his duty

ﬂ'ho task of discharging the captured ship
occupied a full week of wondrousiy hot weather
The men worked stripped most of them to their
trousers, while others went about with nothing
more upon the than a breech clout The seat
was smooth asa mill pond ¢ Ab' that Leould have
seen Umphray Spurway s all the tme, and
the boats went regularly out, and came as regular
Iy in I desired greatly 1o visit the captured
ship, but I think that I might have succeeded
in lading in some of the boats, for the men wers
cheerful and good humored bevoud their wont
partly with the rum that had been freely served,
and partly with the prospect of the large dividend
which each expected at the close of the discharge
But, justas the boatin which I was hiidden staried,
Anna Mark came running down o the shore
crying. “Take me, too!” Forshe had been delayed
at some task for my mother, which hiked her little
because it kept her within doors

As soon as her father heard Anoa call
the men cease from rowing

“Who is that in the bow of the boat” he said

And when they told i, “Send the [ad ashore™
he cried, “the ship is no place for him '’

Wheraupon I told him that I had not wished
to go aboard, but only went for the pleasure of
the sa.!

But he looked as if Le had hard work o e
lieve me, and made me disciubark.  Then came
my father by, and | saluted him. as | saw others
du, making bald 1o ask Lim if I could not go out
with one of the boats to the ship  He shook his
head and passed on without speaking

Yet Capt Stanstield had uot gone far before
he turned and said “You can go tomy quarters
and get my telescope.  You may visit the ship
through that’

1 was overjoyed,
get the glass at onee

Now, | had never been in the house where my
father abode, and | would not at this time have
bean able to make my way within had not lazy

lie bade

and Anna and | started to

| Jacob been out lounging upon the wall beneath

white women here with |

comes !

“this Island will get blowed on, and we'll hear |

the blessed Magistrate a tellin' us that we had

[ better get ready to be hanged by the neck ull

we b dead. "And the Lord have

"Stow that, Jim." sald Hodney Pax quickly
“no good ever comes o' takin' them words in vain'

‘Hodney's turning soft, I guess, like Captain
and old Saul" said Jim Pembury.

‘Dare you say as much to either o' them you've
pamed, Jim?" retorted Rodney.  “Tony  Drake
an' me ill come along and bring home the pieces
ina fo'e'sle suck, if youdo!

“If you think I'm a feared o' either Captain
or any gipsy tinker that breathes, you're mis-
wken,” said Pembury. “I'm as good they
15, and better. [ didn't kKill my father when he
was asleep”

Something passed us quickly, a tall figurs,
dark against the sky, as Anna and I cowered
Jower behind the hedge of prickly pear.

“Stand up, Jim Pembury,” | heard the voice
of Capt. Stansfield, very clear and yet not loud,
“You never killed your father, did younot!  Well,
you have a chance to kill a better man now.  Stand
up and fight for your life! [ might have you
tied up and shot like a dog tor the words you
have spoken, I I gave the arder, iy thers a man
would say me nay”’ HBut I give you a chance,
which is more than he deserves. Has he nig
knife, men”? (et over the hedge, the rest of you

1 will fight him in the dark who slanders in the |

dark. Are you ready. Pembrey’  Step ont'

But the man did not reply teady he nad
dropped to the ground, and from where he crouched
we could see him creeping around the shelter
of the hedge with the fntent to strike the first
blow. Itwas aternble moment. We were on
the same side of the hedge, and he was crawling
so0 closely that he could scarcely avoud touching
either of us. Yer the prickly pear hodge was
full of keen spines, and it was impossible either
1o overleap it or to push through.  So, though
I suffersd intense pain from the pricking. | pressed
my back against the fleshy leaves and drew Anna
down upon my knees, just as Jim Pembury came
creeping softly round. He was so closs in that
I thought he could not possibly escape seeing
us,  But he had eyes only for my father, who
had never moved since he had spoken. | eould
see him still, black against the sky, making a
blank among the stars,

Every moment [ expected to feel the Kknife,
and [ wondered if it could hurt much more than
the needles which were l'm-rumt into my back
and side. But, just as Pembury crouched for
the rush, T felt something strike my foot.  The
crouching man stumbled and fell forward npon
the stones and shingle, with an oath and a ring
of iron as his knife went vlnnqlng out of s
hands. The dark figure of Capt. Stansfield
vanished too quickly for our eyes 1o see what
happened next. We also heard the sound of two
heavy blows stricken i quick succession, a dull
groan like that of a pole-axed ox. and then between
us and the sky we saw the dark, tall figure of the
captain. He was wiping his knife delicately,
oven as 1 had seen him do onee befors in the Blues
Room at New Milns,

Then a hand fell on the collar of my shirt. and
1 was lifted to my feet. Anna stll inmy arms.

“What is this™ sald my father's voice. “More
traitorous knaves” What' my son Philip night
lurking here among the hedges™

“He fell over my foot. sir'™ 1 stammered, with-
out thinking what I had sail

*Aba, son Philip! then [ owe you that which

{rope, and bales of sailcloth

keeping all the while his eyes upon this master,
so that upon his return he might found busily
engaged at hisown proper wor

he groat brass wrwrn tive glass was not in the
litde room, where the debris of my father's break

HE SUN, SUNDAY,

| then

| na get through the woods
| winna be able toget their course to theisle
! hdden i the seceet places o

1
fast was not yet cleared away from the table hy

that gouod for nothing Jacob.  The walls
hung round with swords, pistols, muskets and
other material of war, but nothing of the nature
of a spy glass could | descern

were |

Accordingly I pushed my way intomy father's |

sleeping rovm he bed was narrow and plain
as a cabin bunk, the room wholly without orng
ment, save that, o my great surprise, 1 found the
sicture of my mother which | mphray Spurway
Ln.l had painted. It hung on the wall at the foot
of my father's couch in such a position that it
must have been the first oblect upon which his
oves lighted when he awoke  This 1 could not
understand, and 1 called in Anna 1o my assist
ance

Hut the matter presented no dileulties to her

“He must love her in spie of all,” she said,
with & true woman s belief in the eternity of love

And from this she could not be driven, say what
1 would to shake her

“He tried to kill her," T reminded her

“For sl you know,” she retorted, "he may have
aimed at some one else, and shot his wife by acel
dent.”

“He was cruel to my mother, and left her for
another,” 1 said next

“Well, ho may be sorry now,” she «aid
heart may have turned ™

“His heart turned!” said |, mockingly; “after
what we heard and saw last night'”

Jim Pembury tned to K lim,” said Anna
quickly

“Why Auna,” I eried, “what makes vou defend
him? 1 cannot understand '

“There 18 no great reason why vou should
she responded, acridly.  “Get the telescope, and
come out”

At last T found the perspective glass in o cup
board, where were many old suits of clorhes
and entlasses. hoth naked and hung up in their
sheaths 1 took it under my arm and came ont
My father still stood on the beach all nlone and
looked out to sea

Anna and 1 found a commodious place of rofuge
on the eliff edge, and, alter examining the erevices
of the rock for green scorpions and red ants, we
laid us down and tock turn and tarn about at
watching the ships with great delight s the
tide began to run mward the prize swung to her
anchor,and 1 hoped at least to make out her name
and destination Buot i this T was disappointe
for the letteringe had been carefully effaced, and
1 was not satlor enongh to guess from her rigging
and equipment anything even of her nationaling
he nien of the Corramanitee were ow takiny out
of her such barge articles as spars spars. coils of
The former they
pitched overboard, to be drawn ashore; the Tate g
they lowered into boat=. all working with a wili
and as merrily as innocent harvest folk singing
among the corn stooks in the brass of Moreham

All that day Anna and | watehed the worl on
shipboard, and marvelled at the celerity with w
everything was cleared awny A lint
dusk 1 took back the teleseops and gave it in
the hands of Jacob, who was now running abont
preparing his master's dinner with jromense
bustle and show of alacrity

[t was about 100’ clock that [saw the beginnings
of o wondrons sight  The ship, which had by
dismantled, was towed 10 the entrance of the chan
nel, and seton fire cutsde of the bay  She seemed
w have been drenched with some inflammable
material, for the flames m wunted with groat ra
pidity, so that by the tme 1 could run to Anna
and throw up pebbles of the beach at her window
the flery sheots were already leking the erosstrees
and the spidery tracery of her tackling stood out
against the Lurid background of smoke and flame

I have never 8ot foot on any vessel since without
thinking of the terrible peril of fire at sea.  In wn
minites the fire burned through the thick plenking
of her sides  The ribs still showed hlack and solid
like those of some skeleton in hell fire yet uneos

“"His

sumed.  She ok ground on a reof, and canted
over soon  aiter A stare of powder coneenlmd
somewhere in her hold blew up with a 1o

mendous explosion, heaving the masts high it
the air _

1 looked at Anna as she stood in her window,
and saw her face crimsoned with the fery glow

“What think you now” I smid  “Doss n piet
ure over a bed make up for these! things She
had her answer ready

“Your Bible savs, if | read it right, ‘Honor thy
father and thy mother

That was all she said
down her hand w bid me
window and went back to

CHAPTER XXXV,
DOG EAT oG

Nevertheloss, 1 did not forget Yellow Jack's
advice, that 1f we wished to leave the island we
must well provision the jollyboat and prepare for
a cruise of some length — On the beach that night
1 managed to find a firkin of butter, which, all un
soen, | molled to asnug place beyond the village
The half-caste also was on the leokout, and be
twoen us we secured some smoked Lams, sutli
c1ent to serve for several weeks sothatthe question
of food did not any more trouble us.  All we want
od was sufficient water casks to escape the greatest
danger of all voyages in open boats death by
thirst

It waa three niglits before we could find, and
quite & week ere we could appropriate without sus
plcion, a small but beauttully coopered barrel
which had contained some rare liguor. 1 do not
know whether or not it had been emptied before
coming into the hands of our buceancers, but I do
Kuow that all the time we kept water in it the 1aste
which it communicated to the vapd, lukewarm
Lirew was exceedingly heartsoine and pleasant

Anna and I had spoken v my mother about our
projects of escape, and 1 had soon to realize that
ons of our chief difficulties would be with her |
think that anxiety and mental terror had broughs

She did not even reach
mnl night, butshut the

M

| troes of the

M

about a certain relapse into Indifference and

apathy.

"XuJ {ndeed, at this time my mother appeared
10 be less hersell than [ have ever seen her

“Why escape at all” she sald. “Do you know
where you will arrive at’ most likely am
cannibals,.  And this s indeed very quiet an
peaceful. We have what we want to eal
you are troubled outside, Philip, or if your house
I8 not comfortable, come and stay here with Anna
and me  You can have Anna's room, and she
shall bring her bed in here beside me!

So we resolved 1o say no more o her for the
present, and when necessity arose to get her (o
accompany us to the hoat upon a pretext With
this in view it beeame our custom to eall her out
in the evening and sometimes in the morning
also, tn order that she might get accustomed
1o walking with us At first the astonished faces
and 11 econcealed admiration of the men on shore,
and yet more the cutiosity of the black women
who flocked about making very audible remarks
almost made her wen back.  But gradually
she became acenstomed to go with us, and aftera
while she began tolike these tle excursions, which
broke the monotony of her day Yellow Jack,
too, and his hook were at first distasteful, but
gradually she hecame bs fond of him as we were
I think, however, she never trusted or liked lis
mother, whom the sailors called Witch Sally
She averred that the negress was \ery
certain ancient Sarah Grisby, who in the sunny
meadows about Clioveden had cast the glamor
upon hersell “and one othier,” as she said Which
made us judge that the “one other” must haye
bheen that voung Master Will Lucy, Squires

Master Will, of whom Caleb Clinkaberry had
spoken, which though! touk me back vividly
10 those terrible ¢ays after my mother's hurt,

and 1 wondersd whether Caleb still abode at the
Yett house by the gate of New Milus, and, as
he promused, kept the nest warm for our home
coming

Anvthing served for a pre
which, however, never led us very far from the
settlement. We wished also to accustom  the
lherty men and the buccaneers on shore to the
sight of my mother wandering  aboul in our coti
pany Bt remembering the guard which had
heen set at either end of the hut, 1 could never

text for these walks,

foel that we were trul v alone, though | eould never |

cateh any one i the act of following us

It was a long while before we got any oppor
tunity of carrying out onr plans of escape, AN
indeed 1t was chanee, and not any deep laid plan,
which ultimately gave us our liberty, or at least
delivered us from our forced detention on the Isle
of the Winds

But, curiously encugh. it was Will Bowman
who set all my mother's seruples at rest She
had slways a great regard for Will She never
really Lked Anna Mark, for reasons whooh have
been nbeated. Bt Wi Bowman she looked
LD Lo as o some ways the representative of Um
phray Spurway, whose v 1 she had (save in one
cost) always submitted o without a murmal
Me, indeed, she loved entively, hut thought of me
as no better than a bhoy andd infirm of purpose
wherein she was completely wrong. Yot she
goel her aln gait,' so fur s 1 owas concerned,
and would have neither docirine nor reproof from
e

But Will she trusted
stlted as to many tngs

Now Will, being a friendly, active fellow and
excellont with tools, worked with greal acceptance
i the carpenter's shop He had o natural eye
for u boat, and was of great use to the men thers

and after o while con

whe worked well enough by rale of thumb, but
had bad no heads for drawing o plen or laying
uut a job

It was Will. therefore, who brought us the first
true word about the late prize, and it hightened
my henrt greatly to know that the ship was no
quiet merchantman, but an armed vessel like
ourown  The Corramantee, indeed, had at first
only defended herse!f, but after coming to close
quarters the larger and stronger ship had been
carrisd by the resoluttn ol oar men led by the
farr haieed Scot from Tillicoultry

But Will brought other news as well Tt was
not often that the men talked before him aboual
any of their communal or privateening subjects
But one day, while he was in the ship fitting up
some shelves, he heard a couple of tiem talking
togeiher through a thun partition They raised
their volees to make themselves heard, and the
stubgect of their converse reached Will Bowman
with equal ease through auother bulkhead

From them we learned that the captured ship
was one of three or four which had been sent out
to raid the Central American towns and that her
conscrts were expected to try for revenge upon
the asle of the Winds

“I'm no feared o ony consorts,' sald .|<'hll(nm‘
the carpenter, a Scot from Galloway There's
no a man able to pilot a ship through the channels
to the anchorage o the isle o' the Winds except
Blackie wi' the Silver Wings"

=

like o !

L A e U e e A L U e B s R ARG ¢ oo B B S Sk el A D et R L s

ARCH 4, 1900.

|
For so they called Saul Mark, whom at the sawe |

hey hated and admired

Nay, JJob, quoth il Okell, a )
man, “thou art o rare one for believin'' What's
to hinder them o land over there, and oot 8cross
to take s wheer a Scoteh flea bites in the back!
Ha' ha' crack that bone, wilt tha™’

“Phat Twall " eried the Galloway man. “First
they winna land ower there because  the
sirf wad ding their bit hoaties to thinders, second
Iy, they canna mairch across, because they could
] i and, thirdly, they
We'rn
the sea, man  an
hae a sair job to lay

tun

the Almichty hinsel” wad
liis finger on us!

Wil Howman  had  been lying  listening
He had stopped his boring as soon as the men
began to talk  HBut now he heard from above
another volea which stopped the discussion, and
answered Joh Bonewith deematic appropriatensess

S| " ened  the lookout rom theor
orrnmantes with starting suddenness

Will Bowman beard the men bound ap the deck
with quick impulsive leaps.  He could hear he

clang of their tools ns they dropped them on the
planking He rose apd folfowed them with great
quietness, shouldering hls straw sack ol tools
as 1f he hind finished s job

He found everytliug in confusion on board

Men were clambering up the shronds apd getting
to the highest polnts of the masts witeh could be
reached, i order trobtaly o view

How many mayv there be o them” eried Dick
Okell tod0b Bone, who had obtatned a Ligher post
of opseryation

There s three « them
up fast wi the trade wind'” erind Job

“Faith'” returned  Okell, “vo' might ‘a been
wrong, owd hied, bt 1 owur noan in sich o hang
ment o oa hurrey 10 have 1t proved

Stenals were betng freely exchanered with the
shore, and in o few minutes Capt Stanstield and
Sanl Mark came on board with the full crew of the
Corrnmatitee.  Saul atonee noticed W Bowman,

big boats and pihn

Lancashire |

I wid

eads

head which I men-

B came into
ut a plan my Dood Jith tnat b

tioned 1o Will and Anna, w
might be worked. 'This was to keep Anna out
in the woods where she was, my mother to dress
in Anna's hooded mantle, in which she had often
descended from the window at night to wander
the beach with me. The sentinely were quite
accustomed to this. Indeed, it had become
a jest among them, and they had enough of good
humor to keep the matter carefully from our re
spective fathers, who though Imnllf' straight
laced in their own conduct, might not have shown
the same leniency toward the escapades of their
children

My mother was of about the same height as
Anna, and if she could be kept from speech might
very well for her.  So with this plan to re
hearse, \*lll went back into the pleasant and
quiet room where my mother sat calmly at her
knitting. At first she would not listen to a word

W hat' would she puton a child's cap and cloak”
She might be in danger, but, thank God' she
had garments of her own, which she could wear
without being bebolden to an Besides, what
would she wear afterward” 1f they should meet
any one who knew her in the plantations 1t was
uot Anna Mark's cap and cloak that she would
care to appear in. The shame would canse her
to sink into the ground

But Will reassured her by offereng (o smuggle
anything she wished ont for her. She went
joyfully to make the bundle ready. It proved
o be almost a boatload of itself, and she was
with difficulty advisd to restrict herself to a cloak
with a hood, & warm under kirtle, and a light
mushin gown, which she selectad from the vast
stors of women's clothes which Capt. Stanstield
had put at her disposal \nna's only baggage
was a store of white kerchiefs

It was curious how little thought my mother
gave hersell about some matters  But  then
she had always expecied 10 be provided for, and
ook all gifts as her due, having been an only
child and (save in the matter of marriage) allowed
her own way all her life As for Anna Mark,
she would not have touchasl a bonnet string in
all the pirate's hoard with a pair of tongs

Hut my mothsr, on the other side, was proud
and satisfied, and indeed had spent a ereat deal
of her time since we came to the Isle of the Winds
remaking and emhllishing the wardrobe which
she found readv for her use. 1 do not supposa
it ever crossed her mind to ask who had womn
them before

To b Continued

HEARN

or

SINKERN LEGISLATION

And Sarvsaparilln Reilly Suggesta n New
Law of Which There Is Real Need.
“Reillyheimer’ telilvhetmer ' shouted  the
Sinker Man when Sarsaparilla Reilly went into
the little restauran Reillysiein' - Reillyheimer

ook here, Sinkers, il break your Dooteh
face for you, if you insult th' name av Reilly,’
sald Sarsaparilla

“Casev old me to make for you such a German
replied the Sinker Man Ve make fun
\'hat”

Jivhe

on him's name, too

“Tdon’t care what ye do to him, but ye musin’t |

play tag wid Reflly,” =and Sarsaparilla. “That's
th' name me father bore an’ me father's father
an' me great grandfather afore him The Reillys
were the original descindents av the King  av
Spain who descinded from the King of Connaught,
the great and glovious warnor, 4 «dh Finn'
“Vait, you make me dizzy
“Well, T know what 'm talkin' about
Reilly, “in thim ancientdays 1l name was Raghal
laigh  That means impetuous, sich as rushin
wid force, or being hasty, furious an
Like a boxtighter
Yo, like a prizetighter
Mebbe ve von't had no more boxtights,’ said
the Sinker Man It stands in der newspaper
dot der Senatorial up by Saratoga vill outen der

" eontinued

Herve

boxfight law from the law book  Dey got yel
miuch and plenty new laws up dere  Yesterda
might my vife sadd ve voul! Yad a new law for

hat pins for yomens tree o he
Women three inches high'
“No, batpins' sald Sinkers 71
der  most condemuing unprotection
peoples of our State ever expostuate ”
Yell be breaking yer dining room furniture
wid thim wordsif yedon'tstop,” said Reilly

g

vould say dot

s dot der

My vhat”
" “Your ivories' Then ye'll have a dentist's
bill 1o pay

A dentist's b sad Sinkers I didn't
read about dot 1 read der new law dot dry

stores can't vork more as seventy hours a veek
for der purpose of making a shorter succesding
veek on der ageregation of der consecutive vork
ing honrs in a day for such days as are actually
engaged inder performance of der service.”

“If s as bad as that, sald Rellly, “they'll

be ‘?'h en’ dog Heenses to factory inspectors
nd mebbe vorser.” added Sinkers
“Well.” satd Reilly . “there's a bill now afure

the Assimbly 0 amind  siction siven hundred
av th' Penal Code which relates to imprisonment
1 relormatories 1 have it in me inside pocket
a lot av others.  Here is what it savs
Persons betwixt the ages ay 16 an’ 30,
a male, who has never been convicted av anny
crime, may, in the discrestion av th' coort be
sintenced to imprisonment in the State reflorma

oy, there to be confined at the discretion av th'
coort

L' pooty near 00ty remarked 1the Sinker
Man, "so dey can't arrest me on my age Vhat
Is 1t vhen o man is not between 167

He's Hable to et 11" chair,” said Reilly

Den | hope it don t pass der Senatorial, re
marked the Sinker Man Dot vould be vorser
as der Nshings bill, vouldn't it

I niver heerd av that, said Reilly sl
me about it

\ell, continuad Sinkers, “it says dot lish
shall not be tished for, cavght or Kkilled in der
vaters of Yanamca Bay nor shall der ocean be

| obstructionated by fish lHnes vhich are in der hands
I of men who are fishing fish *

and ordered him ashore.  But my father said,
Lot the lad stay ull we have brought the ship
as near as the entrance of the reef asissafe. Then
he can go ashore in the last hoat

And as nobody questionsd Jas will, so it was
arrnnged Whereit e more helpful than
Wil at the gettiing up of the anchor, at the
wwing of the Corramantee by her boats Wil

e of themselyves, whitle all the time he had
his ears open to the free and excited tall that went
on about them  He heard that theiechief enemy
was a certain Capt less, who had been wonnded
one oceasion in a duel ar the Dry Tortugas
Swansfield, and hatl swaorn revenge
Capt. Kevs they phrased 1. had “played
twmity and in some wav arratged matters with
the colonial governments that he was under pro
tection of authornty, though rank pirate
as stireed n kool through the Spanish main

His position gave him o great ascendancy over
the other buccaneers,  and so when the Cores
mantes captursd one of the ships of hils “il”

was

on
hy

Camt

ns 0

e hiad sworn revenge I'hiere was not the slight
st donbt that the three vessels in the offing were
those commanded by Capt heys and that he had
come to avenge the takir doonr late prigze

Nothing was new hesred ve annthemns upon
one who having been n bhrothier of the coast, had
been gy of discovering o refuge isle 1o the
enemy and even of taking service under a govern
ment M the vessels had been bis  Majosty 's
shitps of the e &0 wonld have heen quite inir
Fhat was thetr bhuasiness. but to be attacked by
Capt bevs was quite o different matter

Wil Howman came ashore sboul four in the
afternoon By this time the Corramantes
stripped for fighting, and the guns
i the narrows uf the phss which were wiilin
easy range Capt. Stanstiold  had  resolved
1ot the <hips come on without opposivon dll they
wers well withiin the grasp of the reefs, knowing
that there was no tarning about amonge the o in
and dangerous

was

ey

were tratned |

tricate  channels Kitfe edges |
of sunken reef

Lut the enemy, who were now cloce in o the
island, had evidently no antention of coming
further at present, but contented  himself with

firinge a shot from his fiagship at the Corramantos
which fell far short, skipping among  the

Ol ter

of bars ke a et stone sent edgewise from the
hand
Of this direct challenge Capt Stansfleld ook
no notiee. bt grimly awaited any deyelopment
of the attack upon s steonghold
When Wil eame on shore he found Yellow
Jack and bis mother watting for him in great
eyvitement The ume bad come.” Eborea de
| elared Never would there be  beter chanes
All the buceaneers wers busy, and the atiael

the alert

upon the sland would keep tliem on
In that so large

for seseral davs  Porit was o

a fores wonld not abandon its prurpose  withon!
making an attempt in s saquarter

Anna and 1 were, of covrse, ready for anw
thing., But my mother was mors diffieul Will

Howman went 1o break the news toher, and befors
he went he asked me if T thought he might say
that | mphray Spurway  would assuredly be
fitting out a ship to seek for us i the plantations
and that we would be sure 1o meet him there

As the matter was urgent, and o lie in a good
cause has, after all, something v say for itsel!
[ thought that he might Hesides, it way
avactly alie for there vins nodoubt that Umpheay
Spurway. il he had escaped, would most certainly
do what he could to find us

SoWill Bowmandeparted, and alter an absetioe
of more than an hour eturned with the joyful
intelligence that my mother would come with us

gladly, if she was not reguired to sit heside  the
witchh woman, who reminded her so of Goody
Girishy, the witch woman of Great Marlow T'his

Will had promised readily enough, for we thought
that we could stow away the ﬁz!n weight of the
old negro woman in the bows without altering
the trim oo much

But as a wors imminent peril Will reported
that the guards were still set over my mother's
house, being two [iberty men who had not gone
aboard with the crew of the Corramantes. having
been slightly wounded in the last encounter
This was a diiculty indeed. for my  mother,
being delicate of body and timid of spirit, could
not make a dart for it as any of the rest of ns
wight havedone  Hesides, she was liabie at any
meoment tostop short for the purpose of esplalning
to us why she conld not g any fasiar. and in
her English fashion to :u.{ onr  pardon for it
which, though pretty enough o hear, would
prove exceedingly fatal 10 our projecs

not |

from
Refl]

A man
remarked

“T'hat doesn't presvent
eels wid lis Lands
am’'t ish

I understan’,” continusd Sinkers, “dot
a rew law to stop stabbing und
Stunday

Yos, " replied Relily, “and pinochle included '

Dot vould  make Walleosweber shut him s
saloon Sunday cause he vould  violation  der
aw if he keep open,” sald Sinkers Some laws
nlv made for violation — Look at dot nnder
und electrle lght. "The law sayvs all talegram
boles in chties mit Bty mdlion habitants  must
e put under ground, but [ see telogram  posts
every night yet vhen I go home  der  sidevalk

Ihat's the act to amend public baildings,
rivers and trolley car fonders,” remarked Retlly
Tt eomes in wid the laws that makes it a misde

cal hln‘g

Fels

e Ku‘
murders on

misde  well, 1Us in the same chanter. annyhow
1 suppose ve have  heerd abont tae  act 1o
prevent the vremature burial av himan beings™

Nheo dud oot come ont” asked the Sinker
Man

SIS about to g ot it readin® in th' Sin
ate. replid Helly Listen, an® TN read 1t 1o
v Fhave written itdown

Stetionr W From an' alter the et day av
Septimber, year oy our Lornd, One T housand,
N Hundred, no human body of a human Hving
bestrng shall be buried alive 1o this State widout
the approval av th Boord ay

wman body bas beenin a stateay’

what farny
wortds they do be putun’ in these bills

oo stisle

av Lo thoar e v or coma, at the time ev burial
Siction ‘Tw he aforesid Boord shall hiave
power voowill shall aad mebbs they will and
must make sald Investigation sivin doys atter
burn
Lhree Anny  person or persons’ so
e g stolation av this et shall be proven
tor baves been precmaturely buried and shell be
ity oy ni misdome r
St B tONUDY POrson oF PRrsons, asse
aation or corperation crpgaged i the business
av providing o ven Wiy tor the bunal av sich |

b or beangs widout tiest obtai
shall be Ligble

Luman hvan!
vhiie the consent av the sard Boord

tooa fine ov twe Casand dollars, zaid sum w0 be
sied fur by adowiin recovered,  pald 1o, the
SEYOL I I !

Siwtion Foive  This act shall not apply where
the body any sich Hving person shall have been
embalmod  previous to burol There, Sinkers
Ve vee it all

I vant not anyung to di
L Sinker Man "l va

mit dot law," saul
tsome nice fe law viat

vill make us feel flr Vhy not make o law 10
muke dor savings banks ive vut money o poor
pecople Or YOY hob se get a act to prevention
der bnvdlord from collecting der rent” v hat”

Wl | iy, “I'm i favor av an act
foo prevent creditors rom collecing anny monoeys

pLs owid

et vould be fine, Wded Sinker en
1ovoudd wll der gas mans to slide Ler staies down
on his head

But suppeose Youo were the gas mon an' kem
‘round to collect from me” remarked Kegliy 1d

be it and you'd be them

It vould be a bad law.’
v make up Vet one nieer
Y e rephied Reilly

1" be the eredit e
said Sinkers. “can't

‘What's the matter wid
An Act o Protect Navigation on the Bowery ?
That's what we nade Tt "ud read sometlon’
ke this It shall be the duty av each and (very
Superinwendentay Police Police Captain, Sergoant,
Ioundsman, Patrolman, Shenfl, Deputy Sjontf
or anny other parson having chorge ay the o
forcemert av W law, to promptly advise an
an’ all sandors or persons whe, atter having o
schooner anchors, do or may lose thoie Lopggiude
e latitude on the Bowery, or 1 anny way me t
wid rwk OF may of Lave been loaded o the
dech wid anny hgud eefrishiment, 0 will be th'
duty of the afooresad police 10 advise, guide
an’ steer said loaded vessels out av all threstens)
davger, and av all matters thought o demard
attertion, and to regularly report 1o said fr
carriers ol lampposts, telegraph Probes
doorways, sippery sidewalks and othere
along the staggening line  Said policenmen
Cooperate, as far possible, practicable
appropriate, wil th' aforesaid jags, with a view
to rendening any service that may he demandod
Anny ofticer of Police who interferes 10 s
way with anny av the aforesaid craft, excoptiog
to render assistane or who tries  scheme r
attempts o steer suely eraft toward the danger

il

buoy av o Police statin green Light shall be linble
ton e ay wan month's pay, or on soocd otfene
be dismissed from the foopce '

How lovely!™ exclaimed  Sinker I vould

push my elbow in polices” pibs ovory night two
times.  VhY 10t ve got yot some freighit on ow”

“I'm your longshoreman,” sajd Re'ly  “We'll
ot Red Jerry th' bartinder o sign ti bl av
aden,” At midnight an Irish swamer and a

TALES OF YANKEE ENCHANTNENT

JACK HOLIDAY, A GOOD BOY WHO
WOULD TELL TALL STORIES,

The Central Park Magician Undertook to
Help Sam Ormiston In His Attempts
to Cure Holiday, and Some Very
Queer Things Happened in
Comsequence of Thelr
Combined Efforts,

Copuright, 1900, by Chavles Batteli Loowmis,

Jack Holiday was a great exaggerator.  He
conld never hear any remarkable statement with
out telling of an experience of his own or of his
father or brother 1hat was even more remarkable

It Harrison Morgan sald that his {ather had
been on a train that went sixty miles an hour
for nearly two hours: “Pooh, that's nothin'”
Jack would say.  “My father owned a train once
that would go seventy miles an hour all day loug.”

“Oh, get out,” some one would say.  “That
would wear an engine out and the engineer would
Ket ured to death”

“Why, you silly, of course my father had the
strongest engine (n the world, and the tender
was all filled with englneers.  When one got
ured another would take his place.”

Or maybe Sam Ormiston would tell of his brother,
who went up in the Maine woods and caught en
troutin a half-hour. “Poob, that ain't any fishin',"”
Jack would say. “My uncle Tim used to catch
trout so fast that he bad w hire two boys to take
‘em off the line, and all he did was to throw the
hook into the water.  No balt, nor nothin'"

Well, as some of you know, it is very irritating
10 have anything 1o do with a person who is al-

Heslth unless sail |

ways telling stories that are not true.  You would
bave grown ured of my stories long ago i you
had not been sure that every word was as true
as any fairy story that was ever told, but these
| Iriends of Jack knew that he was just maklng up.
, and when they Lad told storles that they expected
| would astonish the rest of their companions and
that miserable Jack had something more wonder
ful 1o spring right on top of them, it vexed them
| excerdingly, aud they determined to stop it

¢ All these boys lived in New York, up near Cen
| tral Park or Prospect or some park, maybe it was
| Carroll Park. I live in the country, so I can't
| be sure of city localities but it was near some park

where they have animals and an obelisk

| One day the boys were luoking atthese animals
i There were lions and crows and ugers and sheep
| and bippopotamuses and sparrows and rbinos-
Ir-‘rwu and mice and elephants and canarles
|

and all sorts of beasts that strike terror when they
are loose. I you don't believe they strike terror
just put a lion into a schoolroom and see the boys
run, or put a cat into a mouse trap and hear the
mouse squeal, or put A mouse into a sewing circle

and hear the women scream, or & sparrow into a |
canary s cage and hear the canary beg to be letout. |
Now, one of the Keepers in this menagerie is an |

Asiatic of some kind and he is generally supposed
to be a magician.  Some people say that his
great-great great-great great-great grandfather
was Aladdin, 1 don't holieve it myself, but at
any rat« the boys had heard that he possessed
magie powers, and they thought it would be an
sxeellent plan to get him to cure Jack of his ex-
aggerating.

They stopped in front of the lion's cage and
Suin said My father saw a higiger lion than this
in London 5

‘Hoh," said dack, “my father saw a  kittsn
given 1o him by & man out West and the fiest
thing e knew it grew up to be a lion and it was
the biggest ever known,  This lion would look
like & baby beside 11"

“Oh. come ofl.” said all the bovs together
‘Where is the llon”  We've known you ever since
you were a Lkid and we never saw it,”

“Oh, 1 don't mean lately: 1 mean when papa
was a little boy.  He sold the lion long ago.”

Just then some boys swept by the lion house
on roller skates, and Sam, who was looking out

said  "Phewse'  Seo those kids go. 1 wish |
could skate as fast as that

“That's nothin',” said Jack. "I can skate
twice as fast asthint  uphill, too

“Why., Jack Holiday'™ said ‘T'racy ledyard

“You know your aukles are weak and you can't
skats hardly any

Then v was that Sam made up his mind 1o s

all right on the asphalt pave

he did, landing
ment

The crowd cheered and dispersed and that
was the end of lesson number one

“You never had such an experience as that
before, did yuu, Jack™ asked Sam

“Lots of times,” answered Jack
I was a wree climber

“Heisn't cured yel

“Giive him tiwe”
down to the lake "

So they all ran pell mell down to the lake, and
there were the swan boats.  “Those look bard
o manage  It's harder to run one of those thae
itis to run a bike,” said Sam

“Pain’t either.” sald Jack, pufling out his
lips "My father used 1o have those up on our
lake in the countey, and 1 ean make ‘em go faster
than those men can "

The words were hardly out of his mouth before
the swan boats glided up to the wharf, the boats
man jumped out and lifted Jack into the seatd
and he began o propel it around the lake. 18
will be understood that these are really water
velocipedes and are worked by means of pedals
that turn big paddles, so that any one who rides
a bicyele will kunow how to run one, although
he may lack the requisite strength.  But, for
once, thauks 1o the magician, Jack's muscles
were strong enough Round and round the
lake he went at o speed that had vever been wite
uessed before and that made him so dizzy thas
he would have been glad to stop, but he couldn's,
The boys stood on \he shore and cheered andl
jerved by turns.  Then they fell to laughing a8
poor Jack raced around, his hair streeming i
the wind, his hat in the bottom of the boatand
his feet bobbing like corn in a popper.

At last he began to show signs of exhaustiop
and then quick-witted Sam called out: “Aahh,
you can't stop. Det [ could stop in two minutes.®

“Het 1 can stop right off," said Jack, and did
su with a suddenuess that threw him out of the
boat upon alittle island in the centre of the lake.

The boatmen had Leen watching him with
the greatest astonishwent, and one of them rowed
to the island In an ordinary boat and brough$
him to the mainland really exbausted.

"You're a wonder, boy,” sail the boatmam.
"I never saw anyone go as fast as that— —"

“That's nothing," said Jack, true to his instinetsy
“You ought 1o see nue wrestle ”

This remark made Sam afierward wondep
whether he had not suspected that he had beem
enchanted and wanted w pay the boys back for
playing such a wick on him.

AL any rate as soon as he said it the wearineas
went from him, and he began to wrestle with
‘Tracy and had thrown him inside of thirty
He tackled Sam next and each boy in tura un
there were ten boys lylug winded on the
Hut he now found that he couldn't stop wnﬁ%
A man and his wife came walking b,
tackled the man and threw him in a ji{.
he set on a park policemman and threw iill.
when another policeman came along to his com«
panion’s aid he threw him

But suddenly in the midst of his active exercise
he dropped like a stone, white and breat
Sam went o him and asked him what was
mater  “Oh, 1 don't know | didn't want
climb nor run the swan hoat, nor wrestle, but
ust had to, and my heart fecls as if it was golug
to stop.’

“Waoll, Jack, if you'll promise not to tell such
horrible whoppers in future | think | can get you
ot of this fix '

“I bet Tl tell less whoppers than any hoy in {
crowd for the next year,” said Jack in a wea
YOl

And the very nextinstant the magician stepped
out of a tree trunk and sad “Ramshanpingh-
boomhbindarhralimapootrah” hackward, ans.lm’k
ROt up as fresh as a daisy

But now the boyscomplain that he is very un-
interesting, because no matter how much they
exaggerate he only savs, “My, 1 wish I could do
as well as that,” but L never  offers 1o tell th
how much better he and his fanil s could do v
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Its History and Latest l’rmlurt."luz’ i ] I;
of Hope," n P'rison Paper,

“1 wid you

whispered Tracy to Sam.
answered Sam. “lLet's go

S

Thinty-seven convicts are emploved in the
printing trade at Sing Sing and it is the most in-
teresting work in the State prisons. A few years
ago, before Ferdinand Ward was hberated from
Sing Sing. the Commissioners of Prisons estab-
lished a printing office there on a small :cale,
where most of the small work required by the
Institution  was turned out. The litde  press
was operated day alter day by the Napaleon of
Finance.  Soms of the samples of his work are
sull to be found, laid away in the stock room of
the printing and stationery department.  ‘The
little press is wo longer in use It «tands in a
corner of the printing office and in its place are
a Walter Scotteylinder, two [ niversals and a
hig Gordon vperated by electricity,  De-
sides these machines ere a paper culter, a per-
forator and stapling machines and plenty of type.

This plant was put in by ex Warden Sage

press

| turban oo s head snd a shawl thrown over his
' shoulders.for theday seemed cold to him.although
it was June. Sam ran back and got the other

“Are you a magician™

“Yes." sald the Asiatic, nodding his head up
and down, “Me make magic. Get gold fish
in bhair, pull botteriliss out of butter, pull rabbit
out of vest vocket,  Yes, memagic man.”

“Good enougly,” said Sam.  “You ses we have
a friend here who is a termible- well, he doesn't
know when he stelling & whopper and we thought
that if you could give him a dose of magic that
| may be you could stup him."

You should have seen the gleeful smile that
appearsd on the sober face of that Asiatic, He
nodded his head so fast that Sam was alraid he'd
break tus peck and he said. “Oh, yes, me cure
: him.  Memake him dowhat hesay hedo”

“That's it," said Sam, Then he added a litie
doubtfully I don't want him hun, you see,
| but we fellers are dead sick of hearing him say
! he can do this and that better than any one else,
| orthat his father is richer than the President
1o can't skate a little bit, and he says he can
skat: fator than any of us, and he hasn't any
l brottier at all, but he says that his brother can

Sam said

the Asiauc and ask him if bhe could help him out ‘
| e found him in the elephant house with a

|
.
.
i mora and also at Auburn and at the Albany

boys, and while Tracy kept Jack out of hearing |

and the Prison Commissionars upon the recom-
mendation of Ferdinand Ward, and it has proved
a valuable investment.  Prindng is also done
oti & smiall scalein the Clinton Prison at Danne-

Penltentiary At Sin Sinf. huwever, the plant
exceeds in capacity that of all the other State
institutdons ‘he work Includes, besides the

regular line of blank forms in use in the varlous
departments of the penal institutions, the printing
of the annual reports of the Prison Commissione
the reports of the Superintendent of Prisons an
also the report of the Cralg Colony for Epileptios.

In addition 10 the general work of the printing
shops a semi monthly paper is published. It is
the Star of Mope, a sixteen rugn paper, three
wide columns to the page t was started on
April 22, 1809, at the suggestion of H. Appleton,
a Poughkeepsie printer who is serving a five
vear seatence for embezzlement, and H. K. White
of Brooklyn, a former newspaper writer, who is
serving a ten vear term for forgery. It is filled
! with contributions by the conviets.  Fourteen

men are actively engaged in Issuing the paper,
The publication is under the management oi
Applewn and the others direcdy connected with
it are K. White, ten years, of Brookly
editorin chief, Roland  Smith, ten years, on'
Brooklyn, assistant editor;  William Patrd, four
yvears, of New York, and Charles Gilian, three
years, of New York, proofreaders.  W. McMahon,
a one year man from New York, is the

The paper contains mnnr illustrations.  These
have been made by Willlam Koerner, who is
serving a life sentence for the murder of his sweet -
heart, Rosa Redgate, on Sixth avenue, in 18085,
Koerner has been transferred to Auburn, but
| but he still contributes 10 the paper At pree-

play the cornet better than anybody in the big | et the litustrations, or a great part of them, are
e . { the work of Duncan Young, who 1s serving a
military banda, | life sentence for the murder of George Everhard
“Me Lnow that kind  In India, too Call | onafire escape inSixthsireeta year ago  Young
em liars before his commitmen! was an engraver om
v .y [ jewelry, but of law has been studying the art of

Dooyou™ said Samrapturously  “So do we, | (y,0d engraving for printing purposes, with

onty I thoughtyou might notlike the word Well,
when will vour hegin®

‘Any time  Bring boy " Then the [fellow
turned and affectionately pavted the trunk of the
byrelephant behind bim. andthat  great  beast
liftecd him high in alr just for pure mischief

When he sat him down the magician said W
Jack, who had been brought over to him  “How
do Jeek shook hands with him, and while
he was doing so the magician sald something that
sounded to Sam like "Ramshanpinghboombin-
darbrahmapootrah.”  Then he said: “All right
Cure all right Good-by.” and pointed to the
door, and the boys all rushed out as boys do,
screaming and yelling for no reason in the world
except that they were in high spirits

The hoys were excesdingly curfous to see how
the charm would effect the unconscious Jack, so
Sam walkad over 1o a very high elm and said

[ wish I could elimb that”

Pooh” said Jack ‘I can shin to the top "

In a second, very much 1o his surprise and
diseonfiture, he was shinning up that tree and
never stopped to take breath until he had worn |
out his trousers at the knees and reachod the
top. both of which feats he accomplished at the
sate time

But when he stopped Le wae a very scared
How to get down he did not know, nor
conld the boys suggest any way

A crowd began to gather Merey on us!
did be get up there”

It was a tree that would bave been hard for a
steeple Jack to climb, and how such an vrdinary
Jack as Jack had accomplished it no one not
in the secret could el But there e was and
there he'd stay unless some one went  for bim

‘Cut the tree down,” said one man, for there
are always people around who think no more of
trees than they do of old shoes, bt fortunatels
there were some there who knew how many years
the tree had taken o climb as high as Jack had
in a minute, and they said it wonld be better far
to cut Jack down than o harm the tree

But by great good luck there was a boy in the
crowd who had a box kite and he immediately
flew it and the twine passed near ensugh for Jack
to cateh hold of it

“Now,” =ald Sam, “I bet | could slide down that
wine in two shakes of a lamb's tail.*

“But I can do it in one shake,” said Jack, and

(L)

How

German bark floated up she Bowery

food
success. In the 1ast issue, which was a hollday
pumber, the first Yaf» was devoted to pictures
of Washington and Lincoln, under the captiom
of “Our Country’s Heroes " This cut was made
from by Young an old piece of copper plate, wit
tools of his own make in the prison nmrwu wel
executed despite the crude methods,  The com-
positors make up the balance of the fourteen
employed on the paper  These are all ten year
men with the exception of Frank Kelly, who
killed his father inlaw, Reed, letween New
Canaan and lewisboro, N Y, two years ago,
He s serving a seventeen vear sentence

The regular edition of the Star of Hope {s 4,600
copies.  Here s cne of the poems in the last nume
ber, written by a convict at Auburn:

THE MEN BENIND THE BARS,
Written for the Star of Hope,
You may warble at your plaasure
Of the men behind the guns
And we would not atint the measure
To Columbia’'s gallant sons
But while you rear grand arches
And bedeck trinnphal cars
Wo'll aing the lock-step marches
Of the men behind the bars,

“Stone walls 1o not a priscn maka,
Noriron Lars a cage,

But they come all fired near 1t
In thiscomprehensive aee

If yon'd learn the trath alnotat,
Lin awake and read the stars

Then, if still inclined to doubt e,
Ask the mon behind tha bars

For hiere are diamonuds in the rongh,
With hearta aa tine as zold,
By the world hamiered hard and tough
And into bondace «old
Sote who bore the tasiine sabre
With our noble sons ¢ Mars,
Are now condemned to latior
With the men beliind the bars,

We're astriped band of brothers
T this moral atinosphare,
But remember “there are others™”
Who may yet tind quarters here
some, high stations are illing
Smoking Henry Clay cigars,
When they ought to be here drilling
With the mien behind the bars
AURURN, 27 880,

Chasing a Brushless Fox.
From the Ba'tymore Sun,

A magt of the Overland Hunt Club, sehedulad
for Baturday at the Valley Hotel on the
Dulany’s Valley pike. had, on aecount of bad
footing. unl{ four riders, fncluding Dr. K, Porcy
Smith and John Guthrle. The hounds started
a fox, but it had no tail and an argument arose
as to how the rider wus to be rewarded who
was first in at the death. A tallless fog (s popu.
larly supposad to be slow of foot, but !hroolo
n;mnn t v“hot}ndnlnn-::nt away u‘to a o'hz
of some miles, leaving the argumen! I’h‘
brush unsettled, o "




